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AN ODE: = Suitable for the prefent Times. 


SeSeSeHILE Faction lifts her impious Hand, 
SeW ae To deal Deftru€tion round the Land, 
rere And Difcord hot from Hel), 
: With all the Furies that await 
| A felf-divided warring State, 
Againft our Peace rebel : 


To the High Monarch of the Skies, 
With fuppliant Pray’r let Incence rife, 
Who changes at his Will 
The Thoughts, to Folly or Defpair, 
Of Nations that delight in War, 
And bids the Earth be ftill. 


To him we call, ---- Propitious hear, 
Immortal Pow’r, and fpeed the Pray’r, 
That for our Country pleads ; 
Send Viétory, who near thy Throne 
Awaits thy Mandate to come down, 
F’er yet this Country bleeds. 
So fhall thine Altars pure remain, 
Nor Truth her violated Reign 
In fecret Shades bemoan ; 
Nor parting Liberty deplore, 
As oft fhe eyes her native Shore, 
The Britifh Glories gone. 


While Superftition’s horrid Form, 
Her Hands with recent Murder warm, 
High lifts her iron Rod ; 
And, calling Vengeance on the Head 
Of thofe that in Thy Form are made, 
Profanes, infults her GOD. 
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© leave us not, while ye: we know 
The Gifts we to thy Goodnefs owe, 
But o’er us ftill preiide : 
Vhat adverfe Legions need we fear, 
Confcience our Buckler, Truth our Spear, 
And Heav’n itfelf our Guide. 


th, De 
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Of YoOuTHFUL INTEMPERANCE JA Letter. 


SIR, ---- Decepta cupidine fala. Hor. 
M** is a thoughtful and rational Being ; elfe he could not be accountable 
for his A@tions: And yet, from a Survey of his general Conduct, one 
would fcarce imagine, he ever ‘thought or reafoned at all. The Happineis of Old 
Age ina great Meafure de pends on the Reg: lar ity of Youth ; but what | it tle 


Forecalt is there difcern ab] e in young Men to make that reafonable and | APP) 
Provifion ? Heat and Paflien, generally fj peaking, are their Bofom-Couniellars : 
Few have Judgment ponte to difcern ee is commendable, and fewer have 
Prudence to ne ttheir Follies. Inconftancy and Want of Thought appear 
in every Actor They follow the Bent of piete nt Inclination, without Senle ot 
Dut , Friend thi > or Grat it ide. ‘They are altogether impat ient of In@ruétior 
ik eproof, and deaf to the Co: nmands of Reafon and Virtue. In fhort, tae 


are Slaves to the irreeular Motions of Paffion, and talfe Pleafure is their principal 


J have been carried into thefe Refletions by a very dear-p rch as’d Experience 
of the Reality and ‘Truth of them. J had the Happinets to ‘e born to ak ortune 
fuficient to have fupported me in the Progrefs of any Study, and was bleit with 
Parts fo lively and qu tick, that I impute my Neg! ect of Application to Nothing 
more than their Vivacity. I read Men more ‘than Books, but my Misfortune 
was to make an improper Choice. The ferious and thoughtful were dull ; 
infipid to me; the gay and debonair were the Companions I moft admired. NI 
Fortune enabled me to keep a flender Equipage, and my ill-chefcn Friends gave 
Encouragement and Help to hatten the Cenfumption of it. Schemes of Gallantry 
Captivated my very Soul, and if any unwelcome T hought ever ftole in upon me, 
to chaftiie my Conduét, Drinking was the Remedy, (tho’ a very deceitful On e,) 
to drive from my Mind fuch an intruding Fiend. ‘Two beaflly Deities became 
the only Objects of my Adoration : J rofe up early to follaw flrong Drink, and 
nocturnal Debauchery too often inflamed me. The Inconveniencies however of 
both gave a happy Turn tomy T houghts, and the Decay-of my Fortune awaken’d 
my Reafon, and was very inftrumental-in ripening my Judgment. 

‘T now thought it Time to recover what I had loft. I apply’d myfelf with 
Diligence to the Study of the Law; in a few Years was call’d to the Bar, and 
became eminent enough to recall my wafted Fortune with a plentiful Intereft. I 
now live without Practice, and can review all that I have done for others, without 
any Reafcn to repent that I have enriched. my/e/f. My only Penance (and I 
apprehend Nothing but Death will end it) is my Suffering for Follies committed 


when 
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The Inftrudtor. 1s 
when I had no Thought. My Body, in almoft every Vefiel of it, daily reproaches 


me; and every Alteration of the Air, ad s Severity to my Relat. In this Parti- 
cular I am efteemed as a well-regulated Barometer ; and more Application could 

ot be made to me, if I had the fole Power of the Weather. Nota Soul will 
Ait either on a Journey, or for Pleafure, before he’s fatisfy’d from me whether 
he mutt take his Surtout with him. I don’t doubt, was I to take but moderate 
Fees for my Advice in this fing!e Point, but I fhould foon acquire an immente 
Fortune. 

Thefe Hints, I affure you, are not made to encourage youthful Debauchery, 
in order to acquire fuch Knowledge from Experience ; for I can fafely fatisfy you 
that Nothing in Reality can be “a dearer Purchate. I intend thefe Reflections 
rather as Diffuafives from fuch malignant Poifon, too apt to fpread itfelf amongft 
unthinking Youth. And if the Certainty of thefe Obferv ations will tend to the 
Z refervation of any from the like Misfortune, I fhall be contented to be made 

he Parifh Weather-glafs to the Day of my Death. My Pains, inftead of receiving 
C omfort from an Addition of Companions i in Mitery, will be very much afluaged, 
if the Terror of them {hall keep others from deferving » the fame. ; 
Let SSSI S SIGS IAI SSS er SESE eh 

The RULE of LIFE. 
HEN Mr. Vilfon, (as honeft a Gentleman, and as well-belov’d by the 
whole Neig! ibourhood, as any in all York/bire,) had chat Iilnefs which 
robb’d the World of fo worthy a Man; he retain’d his good Senfe, and hi: rood 
Humour to the laft. The Afternoon before he died, he fent for all his Children ; 
and on their colle€ting themfelves round his Bed, fpoke to them, with an eaty 
and {miling Countenance in the fo lowing Maanes : 

“6 My dear Children, tis high Time that I fhould take my Leave of you. 
Don’t be fo much concern’d ; you know Iam in my 87th Year. AsIhave liv’d 
to fo great an Age, I have had quite enough of Life here ; and doubt not of ‘an 
happier hereafter. Butas I have liv’d fo much inthe World, I have a Word or 
two to fay to you about your Behaviour in it, after I am gone. 

I have obferv’d then, that there are Ten Rules of Behaviour; which fecm to 
prevail chiefly, among the moft polite People of the prefent Age. 


To bow, and come into a Ro com, or go cut of it, with a great deal of Eafe, and 
eften with a great deal of Negligence. 


To get rid of a troublefome Thing call’d Modefty, as early as you p poffibly can. 

To be ready te talk Juperfictally, on any Subject, and in all Companies. 

To ofa m to take care of Ni grat 3 and really te take care of very few Things, 
To drefs and furnifh your Houfes, rather above your Income. 


To 0 feem pleas’ d, my Sons, ouien you are angry ; and to feem angry, my Daughters, 
when you are pleas’d. 


Te have a flight Memory for Favours, and a very tenacious One for Injuries. 
To defpife every-body that 1s poorer, cr lefs well-bred, than yourfelves. 


To choofe Mates for Life, with les Care and Precaution, than you would ufe in 
buying a Coach- Horfe. 


Zo laugh away all the Cares and Duties of Life confequent upon fuch an Union. 
Thef¢ 
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Thefe are the Ten ereat Rules of Behaviour, which feem, juft now, to be 
the moft obferv'd by the People of the beft Fafhion: But ] mutt own to you, 
that I have been fo unfafhionable myfelf, as never to have paid any great Regard 
tothem. Inftead of minding thefe little Rules, the only Aim of my Life has 
been, To po As LITTLE HARM, AND AS MUCH Goon, As I PossIBLY 
CouLD: And this great Rule of Life do I bequeath to you, my dear Children, 
as a much more valuable Legacy, than the confiderable Fortunes, which you 
will find left to each of you in my Will.” 


ESESTSISSS PSS P Ss POS PEGS PP PRS SASS IS GS IR ELLE SDE EGEALS HA 
The ORANG-OUTANG. A Fable. 


S a fine tall Orang-Outang was ftanding on a rifing Ground, by the Side 

of a Wood ; (in which he had left his Wife, to take Care of their little 

Family,) he look’d all round him, with a vifible Satisfaction in his Face ; and 

after indulging himfelf for fometime, in a deep but pleafing Contemplation, at 
lait broke out in the following Soliloquy : 

‘© How good and gracious are the Gods to us Orang-Outangs here below | 
To give us all this Varicty of Hills and Dales; thefe open Vallies, to purfue 
our Prey in by Night; and thefe thick and pleafing Shades, to fhelter us from 
the Heats by Day! To hang up their great Light for us, for fo many Hours ; 
and that Infinity of Spangles merely to pleaté ourEyes, for fo many more! What 
a Verdure have they fpread along the Banks of that River, which they have fill’d 
with their own Neétar for our Ufe! What a Number of different Fruits and 
Creatures have they prepar’d for our Diverfion, and for our Food! And what a 
Form have they given to us, to diftinguifh us from al] the other Animals of the 
Forefts, and of the Fields ! What Proportion and Agility to our Limbs] What 
Beauty to our Countenances! And what Majefty to our Make ! Whilft all other 
Beafts are bent down toward the Earth, our Looks are exalted to view the 
Heavens ; and whilft the poor Reptiles creep about, and feed upon the Duft, we 
are lifted up.” Juft as he was faying thefe laft Words, an Arrow from the 
Bow of a Negro, (who ftood conceal’d behind a Palm-tree, and had taken Ad- 
vantage of the pleafing Reverie into which the Creature’s Arrogance had flun 
him,) pierced him quite through the Heart. He immediately fell to the Ground; 
gave one difmal Yell ; and breath’d out his Vanity and his Life together. 

How like is the Pride of Man, to the Pride of an over-grown Monkey ! 
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